Life and Letters

His friends had often to deduce his good heart
from his good deeds, and even in the letters
to Stella he usually keeps to the superficies
of gossip and scandal. His anger was terrific
when it broke out. The most amiable of men
with his friends, there was a passion in him
which men feared, something in him, it may
be, he even feared himself; though it was to
that he owed the concentrate force of expression
which must have been his chief source of
delight. Five la bagatelle is the motto (it was
his) of a miserable man. Swift was a miserable
man; but the causes of his misery, however
obscure they may be, were not petty ones.
Men are seldom great through being unhappy ;
Swift is almost unique in English literature in
that his unhappiness was not the effect but
the source of his power. The " fierce indigna-
tion " that, on his own statement, consumed
him, had to manifest itself in grim jokes instead
of exalted rhapsodies. At any rate, the
ironical method became second nature to him.
And it has delightful results in a small way as
well as magnificent results in a large way. He
was a master of under-statement. " Yesterday
I saw a woman flayed, and you cannot imagine
how it altered her appearance for the worse."
The little incidental jests are scattered all over
his minor controversial writings; and even in
the most necessary preface he took every
opportunity of gravely pulling the reader's,
or even his own leg. One such he defended
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